jS                                CAESAR   IS   DEAD

waiting while the entrails of a victim were examined. The
senators stirred, settling for comfortable positions, though
they knew they would have to rise as Caesar entered. Then
Csesar entered, clad in a purple gown, and shod with the
tali red shoes of the Alban kings,

Though weary, he did not look ill. Aging under the
stress of his burden, he yet walked with an easy dignity ? his
quick eyes seeming absorbed in his inner computations, and
at the same time taking in every detail of the scene. The
lines curving at the .side of his mouth hud grown deeper;
there was a sunken intensity about his faro, relieved from
the effect of travail and exhaustion by the concentration in
the eyes and the {sympathetic fullness of the lips. As he
entered, the senators rose; and he* stood for u moment in
silent acceptance of the salutation. Every senator there felt
himself singled out by those penetrating eyes, which, however,
did not rove at all over the rows. Some nf the conspirators
paled, and felt their knees unsteady; all, for a pulse, fell that
the plot was impossible.

Then Caesar moved on, an ivory tablet and steel stylus in
his hand, and the Senate resumed their seats. Before the
session commenced it was his custom to hear \vhnt recom-
mendations or suggestions any of the members might wish
to urge personally. As he came forward, some senators,
Popilius L&nas among them, pressed to sprak with him; and
with an uprush of terror Brutus remembered the equivocal
remark that Lsenas had made. Was the rumpiracy to be
betrayed now and the prize snatched from their grasp?
Cassius too had noticed Lamas; he turned his head away,
unable to bear the sight, and relaxed in hi* chair, Let the
end come as it would; there was a malign pleasure in feeling
the whole responsibility of action suddenly taken from one's
bands*

But Brutus stared at C&sar and Lxnzx, watching their lips*
convinced that he could hear their voices though they were
out of earshot Caesar nodded and smiled, and Lamas walked
away, having gained for a Greek friend Caesar's promise of
caofranchiaement. A busybody, who liked to impress with
laconic mystifications, he had referred, in addressing Brutus,
ten business deal that he knew Brutus should hear about by